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TRAVELLERS AND OUTLAWS

OLD SALEM SEA-CAPTAINS

HOSE who may have had occasion, thirty

or forty years ago, to visit the custom-
houses of the New-England coast, may remem-
ber certain typical figures now vanished, —a
race of quiet, elderly men, who came and went
about their monotonous duties, bearing no trace
of stormy and adventurous careers, except a cer-
tain slight deference from those around them,
and the title of *“Captain.” The voice that
quavered as it slowly read aloud a column of
figures had once shouted forth the order to cut
away the masts in a hurricane, or to open fire
upon a Spanish fort; hands that trembled as
they unfolded a manifest had once struck down
a Malay pirate with a cutlass, or steered a sink-

ing vessel into an unknown harbor in the Indian
) 1
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Ocvean. These men were the humbler Drakes,
the Cavendishes, of their day ; they had carried
the American tlag where it was an unknown
enaign ; they had voyaged from distant island
on to island without chart or light-house ; they
had made and lost great fortunes, — made them
vommonly for others, lost them for themselves.
At twenty they had been ship-masters; at fifty
they were stranded hulks. They were like those
ather seaside produets, those floating and home-
lonn jolly-fishes, which at first are borne wherever
ocenn wills, and then change into a fixed, cling-
ing cronture that rests in some secluded custom-
house in a cleft of rock, thenceforth to move no
more,

'These were the least fortunate but not least
herois type of Salem sea-captains, the men who
could say to their children, as Virgil's /Eneas
suys to Tulus, —

« Disce, puer, virtutem ex me, verumque laborem,
Fortunam ex aliis.”

There were others who added good fortune
to courage and industry; men like Nathaniel
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ilsbee, who was for years the associate of
MDaniel Webster in the Senate of the United
SStates; or like the Crowninshields and Derbys
and Grays, who bequee;thed large estates to
“their descendants. These were the conspicu-
©us instances of success: those of financial
failure were more frequent. The old sea-
captains were more commonly men who, like
Dogberry, had had losses, or who, like great
inventors, enriched all but themselves. Capt.
Richard Cleveland left home at twenty-three
with two thousand dollars invested, and, after
twice circumnavigating the globe, returned at
thirty with what was then regarded as a com-
fortable fortune, —seventy thousand dollars.
This he naturally invested in the voyages of
others; they naturally lost it; and after sacri-
ficing, as he estimates, two hundred thousand
dollars in all, he brought up in a custom-house
at last. . _

The centre and headquarters of these retired
navigators, successful or unsuccessful, was
Salem, Mass. The very seal of that now quiet
city drew its proud motto, « Divitis Indice usque
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ad ultimum sinum,” from their unwearied labors.
There is nothing more brilliant in American
history than the brief career of maritime adven-
ture which made the name of Salem synony-
mous with that of America in many a distant
port. The period bridged the interval between
two wars: the American Revolution laid its
foundation; the later war with England saw
its last trophies. Its evolution was very simple.
When the chief ports of the Colonies were
closed, and their commerce ruined, the group of
ports around Salem became the headquarters
of privateers; and, when the Revolutionary
war was over, those vessels, being too large for
the coasting-trade, sought a new outlet, and
could not find it short of the Pacific and the
south-castern archipelago. By their daring
and adventure, those who owned and sailed
these vessels became for a time the heroes of
the sea; they competed single-handed with the
great chartered companies of European nations;
they ventured freely between the giant forces
of England and France, both ready to swallow
¢ them up. Even when finally crushed between
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French “decrees” and English ¢“orders in
council,” they retained vitality enough to lead
up to the naval glories of the war of 1812.

Yet long before the Revolution a plan had
been vaguely sketched out by which Salem
was to obtain something of that share in the
India trade which later events brought to her.
In an old letter-book containing part of the
correspondence that passed in 1669 between
Lieut.-Col. John Higginson of Salem, and his
brother Nathaniel, graduate of Harvard College,
and governor of the-English colony of Madras,
the home-keeping brother suggests that the
ex-governor should make the Massachusetts
colony the seat of an Oriental commerce by
way of London, and thus enumerates the
resources of such a traffic: —

« All sorts of calicoes, aligers, remwalls, muslin, silks
for clothing and linings ; all sorts of drugs proper for the
apothecaries, and all sorts of spice, are vendible with us,
and the prices of them alter much according as they were
plenty or scarce. In the late war time all East India
goods were extremely dear. Muslins of the best sort,
plain, striped, and flowered, were sold for £10 per piecep
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and some more. Pepper, 3s. per pound; nuts [nutmegs],
10s. per pound; cloves, 20s.; mace, 30s.; but now are
abated about a quarter part in valae. Some of the china
ware, toys, and lacquer ware will sell well, but no great
quantity. As for ambergris, we often have it from the
West Indies, and it is sold for about 3 per ounce. For
musk, pearl, and diamond, I believe some of them may
sell well, but I understand not their value.”

Thus early, it seems, was the taste for
Chinese and Japanese goods —germ of future
wstheticism — implanted in the American Colo-
nies; but when it comes to pearls and diamonds,
the quiet Salem burgher, descendant of three
generations of devout clergymen, *“understands,
not their value.” Yet he believes that some of
them will sell well, even in 1669 !

In the early commerce of Salem the whale-
fishery took the lead; and this same John
Higginson at one time petitioned the General
Court (or State Legislature) to recover the
value of a whale which was proved to have
had a harpoon sticking in it, and bearing his
mark, but which had afterward been harpooned
and brought in by some one else. Later, the
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West India trade flourished, the chief imports
being sugar and molasses, and these being very
much checked by the arbitrary taxes imposed
by the British government. It wason a petition
of the Salem collector for a warran} to search
* after smuggled molasses, that James Otis made
his celebrated plea against writs of assistance.
These commodities were among the imports;
and they were paid for, first and chiefly, by
the historic codfish, the fish whose effigy still
adorns the Massachusetts Representatives’ Hall,
and which the old Salem merchant, Benjamin
Pickman, also commemorated with carving and
gilding on each stair of his mansion in Salem,
—a house built in 1740, and still standing.
Like the pious Bishop Willegis, who took for
" his crest the wheel, his early labors on which
were regarded as plebeian by his rivals, so
Benjamin Pickman exalted the codfish. Other
merchants used for the same purpose the sym-
bolical pineapple, which may be found so fre-
quently carved on old stairways and bureaus;
and possibly the scallop-shell, which so often
appears on colonial furniture or cornices, may
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have had a similar association, and suggested
“treasures hid in the sands.” ~

But it took the great stress of the Revolu-
tionary war to evolve the old Salem sea-captain.
During thgt war it is hard to tell how the
intercourse between Europe and the Colonies
would have been kept up, with Boston, New-
port, New York, Philadelphia, Charleston, and
Savannah successively in the hands of the
enemy, but for the merchants and mariners
of Salem, Beverly, and Marblehead. Salem
alone sent out one hundred and fifty-eight
armed vessels, carrying in all more than two
thousand guns, each vessel having twelve or
fourteen. They took four hundred and forty-
five prizes, fifty-four out of their own fleet
being lost. The loss of the vessels was to
be expected ; but the loss from history of
all detailed memorial of these daring men is
more serious. What is fame that preserves
of all that period only the madcap daring of
Paul Jones, and forgets the solid heroism
“of Jonathan Haraden?

Jonathan Haraden was born in Gloucester,
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but was taken early to Salem in the employ of
Richard Cabot, father of the celebrated presi-
dent of the Hartford Convention. He first
went to sea as lieutenant, then as captain, of a
fourteen-gun sloop built for the State of Massa-
chusetts, and bearing a name that would have
delighted Wendell Phillips, —the ¢ Tyranni-
cide.” In her he helped capture a British naval
vessel that was carried in triumph into Salem
Harbor. Afterward Haraden was put in com-
mand of the ¢“General Pickering,” a Salem
privateer of a hundred and eighty tons, carrying
fourteen six-pounders, and a crew of forty-five
men and boys. He sailed in 1780 with a cargo
of sugar for Bilboa, then a resort for American
privateers and prize vessels. On his passage he
had a two-hours’ fight with a British cutter of
twenty guns, and beat her off, but on entering
the Bay of Biscay found opportunity for an
exploit more daring. Running by night along-
side a British privateer carrying twenty-two
guns and sixty men, he ordered her, through
his trumpet, to “surrender to an American
frigate, or be sunk.” The astonished English-
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man yielded, and came on board to find himself
outgeneralled. A prize crew was put on the
captured vessel, and both made sail for Bilboa,
when they were met by a king’s ship, which, as
the defeated captain told Haraden with delight,
wax the * Achilles.” another English privateer,
with forty-two guns and a hundred and forty
men. I sha™n’t run from her,” said Haraden
coully. At once the scene changed; the big
Englishman recaptuved the little one, then lay
alongside Haraden's ship all night to fight her
next day.  Haraden took a sound night’s sleep,
and recruited a boatswain and eight sailors from
his prisoners in the morning, when they went
to work.

The Awerican ship seemed. said an eye-wit-
neny, like & long-boat beside a man-of-war;
many of the Englishman’s shot went over her
opponent, while she herself was always hit
below the waterdine — this modern  Achilles,
like the ancient, proving vulnerable in the heel.
A final broadside of crow-bars from Haraden
had great effect, and * Achilles™ fled. The
* Pickering ™ gave chase, and Haraden offered
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a large reward to his gunner if he would carry
away a spar; but no such luck occurred, and
the Englishman got off. Haraden recaptured
his first prize, which had thus changed hands
thrice in twenty-four hours, and went into port
with her. The battle had lasted three hours,
being fought so near the Spanish coast that a
hundred thousand spectators, it was said, lined
the shores; and it was also said, that, before the
¢« Pickering ” and her prize had been half an
hour at anchor, one could have walked a mile
over the water by stepping from boat to boat;
and when the captain landed he was borne in
triumph through the city on men’s shoulders.
This is but a sample of this bold sailor’s
adventures. On another occasion still, in the
« Pickering,” he fell in with three armed
Englishmen in company, carrying respectively
twelve, fourteen, and sixteen guns; and he
captured each in succession with his vessel,
he carrying just as many guns as the largest
of the enemy.

Haraden alone took more than a thousand
guns from the British during the war. The
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Salem ships intercepted the vessels which car-
ried supplies from England or Nova Scotia to
the garrisons in New York and Boston ; they
cruised in the Bay of Biscay, and ih the
English and Irish Channels; they raised the
insurance on British ships to twenty-three per
cent, and obliged a large naval force to be
constantly employed in convoying merchant-
men ; they, moreover, brought munitions of war
from the French islands. Some sailed as priva-
teers pure and simple; others under “letters-
of-marque,” in voyages whose privateering was
incidental, but where the dangers incurred were
much the same. Joseph Peabody, for instance,
sailed from Salem, in the winter of 1781, as
second mate of the letter-of-marque *“ Ranger,”
Capt. Simmons, carrying seven guns. They
took a cargo of salt, sold it at Richmond,
Va., and at Alexandria loaded with flour for
Havana. Part of the cargo, being from
General Washington’s plantation, was received
at Havana at the marked weight: all was
sold, and the “ Ranger” returned to Alexandria
for another freight. Anchoring at the mouth
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of the Potomac, because of head-winds, the
officers turned in, but were roused before mid-
night by the watch, with news that large boats
were coming toward the ship from different
directions. Simmons and Peabody rushed to
the deck, the latter in his night-clothes. As
they reached it, a volley of* musketry met
them, and the captain fell wounded. Peabody
ran forward, shouting for the crew to seize
the boarding-pikes, and he himself attacked
some men who were climbing on board. Mean-
time another strange boat opened fire from
another quarter.  All was confusion. They
knew not who were their assailants, or whence ;
the captain lay helpless, the first officer was
serving out ammunition, and Peabody, still
conspicuous in his white raiment, had command
of the deck. Two boats were already grappled
to the “Ranger:” he ordered cold shot to be
dropped into them, and frightened one crew so
that it cast off; then he ordered his men against
the other boat, shouting, «“ We have sunk one,
boys; now let us sink the other!” His men
cheered; and presently both boats dropped
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astern, leaving one of the “Ranger’s” crew
dead and three wounded. Peabody himself
was hurt in three places, not counting the loss
of his club of hair, worn in the fashion of those
days, which had been shot clean off, and was
found on deck the next morning. The enemy
proved to be a guerrilla band of Tories, whose
rendezvous was at St. George’s Island, near
where the “Ranger” lay at anchor. There
had been sixty men in their boats, while the
crew of the “ Ranger” numbered twenty; and
the same guerrillas had lately captured a brig
of seven guns and thirty men by the same
tactics which the promptness of Peabody had
foiled.

On such tales as these was the youth of
Salem nourished during the bitter period of the
American Revolution. That once over, the
same bold spirits sought wider adventure.
Joseph Peabody himself lived to own, first
and last, eighty-three ships, which he freighted
himself; he shipped seven thousand seamen,
and promoted forty-five men to be captains
who had first ship ~ with him as boys. Other
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merchants, of whom Elias Hasket Derby was
the chief, were constantly projecting distant
voyages, and taking pains to bring forward
enterprising young men, who were given ven-
tures of their own as captain or supercargo.
These were often the sons of the ship-owners,
and, aided by the excellent public schools of
Salem, became officers at an age that seems
surprisingly early. Nathaniel Silsbee, the eldest
son of a sea-captain, went to sea as captain's
clerk at fourteen; his brother William did the
same at fifteen, and his brother Zachariah at
sixteen. The eldest brother was in command
of a vessel before he was nineteen, and the two
others before they were twenty. All three
retired from the sea when under twenty-nine.
Capt. Nathaniel Silsbee sailed one East-India
voyage of nineteen months, at the beginning
of which neither he nor his first mate (Charles
Derby) nor his second mate (Richard Cleve-
land) was twenty years“old. My own grand-
father, Stephen Higginson, —afterward member
of the Continental Congress, —commanded one
of his father’s ships at twenty-one. His double-
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first cousin, George Cabot, — afterward the
first Secretary of the Navy, and the president
of the Hartford Convention, — left Harvard
College, and went to sea at sixteen.as cabin-
boy under his brother-in-law, Joseph Lee; the
traditional opinion expressed in the family
being, that *Capn Joe would put George
Cabot's nose to the grindstone,” which was
doubtless done. At twenty he was himself a
captain. In the slower development of the
present day, there is something amusing in this
carnival of youth.

While still too young to vote, these boys
were deemed old enough to open new channels
of trade, penetrate unknown seas, and risk col-
lision with the great naval nations of Europe.
They had to make their own charts; as, for
instance, of the coast of Sumatra, where Capt.
Jonathan Carnes of Salem first discovered that
pepper grew wild, and then made his way
thither on a secret voyage. The private charts
of this difficult coast, prepared on * pepper
voyages” by Capt. Charles M. Endicott and
Capt. James D. Gillis, were recognized and
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used by the United-States Navy as a sufficient
guide ; and when Commodore Wilkes went on
his famous exploring expedition, he took with
him a Salem sea-captain as pilot, Capt. Benja-
min Vanderford. But in the earlier voyages
there were still greater difficulties than these.
Ships were then rarely coppered ; mathematical
instruments were imperfect; and the rig of
vessels was such as is now almost vanished
from the seas,—as, for instance, that of the
old - fashioned cutter, in which the jib was
reefed by sliding the whole bowsprit inboard.
Bowditch — himself a Salem sea-captain — had
not yet prepared his ¢ Practical Navigator;”
but the favorite encyclopaedia among East-
India traders was Guthrie’s ¢ Geographical
Grammar,” —a quaint old book, which I re-
member in my grandfather’s library, and which
contained the vaguest descriptions of all the
remoter countries of the earth.

There exists an impression, not wholly
unfounded, that these ship-masters derived
some advantage from the fact that, sailing in
American vessels, they at least had American
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crews. This was true, no doubt, when they
first left home ; but as the voyages lasted for a
year or two, and often involved trans-shipment,
or even the sale and purchase of vessels in
foreign ports, the more difficult part of the trip
was usually made without this advantage.
From the manuscripts of a typical Salém
sea-captain — Capt. Richard J. Cleveland, for
which I am indebted to his son, H. W. S.
Cleveland of Minneapolis — it is easy to show
with what kind of material these men had to
deal. Writing of a voyage from Havre to the
Isle of France in 1798, he says, —

“It was not till the last hour that I was in Havre
(even while the visiting officers were on board) that I
finally shipped my crew. Fortunately they were all so
much in debt as not to want any time to spend their
advance, but were ready at the instant; and with this
- motley crew (who, for aught I knew, were robbers or
pirates), I put to sea. That you may form some idea of
the fatigue and trouble I have had, I will attempt to
describe them to you.

¢ At the head of the list is my mate, a Nantucket lad,
whom I persuaded the captain of a ship to discharge
from before the mast, and who knew little or nothing of
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navigation, but is now capable of conducting the vessel
in case of accident to me. The first of my foremast
hands is a great surly, crabbed, rawboned, ignorant
Prussian, who is so timid aloft that the mate has
frequently been obliged to do his duty there. I believe
him to be more of a soldier than a sailor, though he has
often assured me that he has been boatswain's mate of a
Dutch Indiaman, which I do not believe, as he hardly
knows how to put two ends of a rope togét.her. He
speaks enough English to be tolerably understood. The
next in point of consequence is my cook,—a good-
natured negro and a tolerable cook, o unused to a vessel
that in the smoothest weather he cannot walk fore and
aft without holding on to something with both hands.
This fear proceeds from the fact that he is so tall and
slim, that, if he should get a cant, it might be fatal to
him. I did not think America could furnish such a
specimen of the negro race (he is a native of Savannah),
nor did I ever see such a perfect simpleton. It is impos-
sible to teach him any thing; and notwithstanding the

frequency with which we have been obliged to take in

and make sail on this long voyage, he can hardly tell the
main halyards from the main-stay. He one day took it
into his head to learn the compass; and not being per-
mitted to come on the quarter-deck to learn by the one in

the binnacle, he took off the cover of the till of his chest,

and with his knife cut out something that looked like a
cart-wheel, and wanted me to let him nail it on the deck
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to steer by, insisting that he could ¢ teer by him better'n
tudder one.’

“ Next is an English boy of seventeen years old, who,
from having lately had the small-pox, is feeble and
almost blind, — a miserable object, but pity for his mis-
fortunes induces me to make his duty as easy as possible.
Finally, I have a little ugly French boy, the very image
of a baboon, who, from having served for some time on
different privateers, has all the tricks of a veteran man-
of-war’s man, though only thirteen years old, and, by
having been in an English prison, has learned enough of
the language to be a proficient in swearing. To hear all
these fellows quarrelling (which from not understanding
each other they are very apt to do), serves to give one a
realizing conception of the confusion of tongues at the
Tower of Babel. Nobody need envy me my four months’
experience with such a set, though they are now far
better than when I first took them.”

The skill and tact shown by the commanders
in handling these motley crews are well illus-
trated by this extract from the manuscripts of
another typical Salem sea-captain, Nathaniel
Silsbee. The scene is on board a ship bought
by himself at the Isle of France, and on the
homeward trip to Salem in 1795. The whole
crew, except himself and his younger brother,

T

2¢
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—both being then under the age of twenty-
three, — had been shipped at the Isle of France,
and was made up “of all the nations of the
earth.” The greater part of the voyage having
been made in safety, he found himself in this
critical position : —

¢« A short time before our arrival at Boston, we were
for two days in company with, and but a few miles from,
a schooner which we suspected to be a privateer watch-
ing for a favorable opportunity to attack us. Having on
board the ship six guns and twenty-five men, I was
determined to resist, as far as practicable, the attack of
any small vessel. On the afternoon of the second day
that this vessel had been dogging us, she bore down upon
us, with an apparent intention of executing what we had
supposed to be her purpose, and which we were, as I
had imagined, prepared to meet; but on calling our crew
to the quarters which had previously been assigned to
them, I was informed by one of my officers that there
were four or five of the seamen who were unwilling thus
to expose themselves, alleging that they had neither
engaged nor expected to ‘fight.” On hearing this, all
hands being on deck, I ordered every passage-way which
led below deck, excepting that leading to the cabin, to
be securely fastened, then calling to me such of the crew
as had not engaged to fight, 1 immediately sent them up
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the shrouds to repair the ratlines, and to perform other
duties which they kad engaged to do, in the most exposed
parts of the ship.

“Finding themselves thus exposed to greater danger
than their shipmates, they requested, before the schooner
had come within gun-shot of us, to be recalled from their
then situation, and allowed to participate in the defence
of the ship, which request was granted. All our six
guns were placed on one side of the ship, and we suc-
ceeded, by a simultaneous discharge of the whole of them,
as soon as the schooner had approached within the reach
of their contents, in causing her to haul off and hasten
from us; but whether this was caused by an unexpected
resistance on our part, or by any damage caused by
that resistance, we could not ascertain. I felt quite as .
willing to be rid of her, however, as any one of her crew
could have been to be rid of us.”

But it was not so much in dealing with their
own men that the qualities of manhood were
tested in these sea-captains as in encountering
the insolence of foreign officials, and the
attempts of warring nations to crush out these
daring invaders. There was as yet no powerful
nationality to appeal to, no naval squadron at
their back. No other ship within five hundred
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miles, perhaps, carried the United-States flag.
They must rely, in order to be respected, on
their own address and courage alone. When
Capt. Nathaniel Silsbee, on his way to India
in the ship “Portland,” in 1798, put in at
Cadiz, he heard for the first t'n‘ne of the
“decrees” of the French government making
liable to condemnation any vessel, of whatever
nation, having on board any article grown or
manufactured in Great Britain or any of its
colonies. This greatly enhanced all prices in
Mediterranean ports, as well as the risk of
capture; and Silsbee at once sold half his
cargo, to be delivered, at the risk of the pur-
chaser, at Leghorn or Genoa. He then laid
his plans to deliver it, put on shore some
English coal he had, and all his English books;
erased the name of the English maker from his
nautical instruments; and cautioned the crew,
if questioned, “to say, what was the truth,”
that they were not taken on board until after
the cargo was put in, and therefore did not
know whence it came. He was captured by a
French privateer off Malaga, and was carried.
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before the French consul in that city. The
consul, before whom the Spanish authorities
were utterly prostrate, asked him a dozen
questions, and demanded an answer “in five
words.”  Silsbee replied that this was impossi-
ble, and called for an immediate and thorough
investigation, which, he said, would not take
long, and would undoubtedly clear him. The
consul said that there were a number of prizes
in harbor, and that his case probably would not
come on for two months. Silsbee informed him
that this was the extreme of injustice, and that
he should not leave the consular office, except
by force, until his case had been settled. He
accordingly sat in his chair, without sleep or
food, for more than twenty-four hours, after
which the consul, either admiring his pluck or
exhausted by his obstinacy, gave him, rather to
his astonishment, a free discharge. He learned
afterward that the consul, when asked, “ Why
did you discharge the Yankee so quickly?” had
answered, “ I found that T must either dismiss
him or bury him, and I preferred the former.”
The mere accident of keeping a diary is often

L4
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a preservative of fame; and the best type of
these adventurous Salem sailors will always
be Capt. Richard J. Cleveland, who was just
now mentioned. The first instalment of his
own reminiscences was given in the North
American Review for October, 1827; and his
“Voyages and Commercial Enterprises” were
first published collectively in 1842, and afterward
reprinted in 1850. There lies before me a
further collection of manuscript extracts from
his diaries and letters, and the same Defoe-like
quality runs through them all. He was my
father’s own cousin, and I remember him well
in my childhood, when he had reached the
haven of the custom-house, after occupying for
a time the temporary retreat, for which every
sailor sighs, of a small farm in the country. He
was then a serene old man, with a round apple-
shaped head, a complexion indelibly sunburnt,
and a freshness of look which bore testimony to
the abstemiousness of his life; for he asserts that
he never had tasted spirituous liquors, or,indeed,
any thing stronger than tea and coffee, nor had
he ever used tobacco. In his mouth a single
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clove-pink was forever carried. I remember
him as habitually silent, yielding admiringly to
the superior colloquial powers of a very lively
wife, yet easily lured into the most delightful
yarns when she happened to be absent. Then
he became our Ulysses and our Robinson Crusoe
in one. The whole globe had been his home.
It could be. said of him, as Thoreau says of the
sailor brother in a country farmhouse, that he
knew only how far it was to the nearest port,
no more distances, all the rest being only seas
and distant capes. He had grown to be a
perfect, practical philosopher; Epictetus or
Seneca could have taught him no further lessons
as to acquiescence in the inevitable; and yet
there was an unquenched fire in his quiet eyes
that showed him still to have the qualities of
his youth. It was easy to fancy him issuing
from his sheltered nook to

“ point the guns upon the chase,
Or bid the deadly cutlass shine,”

like his namesake, that other Captain Cleveland
in Scott’s “Pirate,” which we were just then
reading.
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One of Cleveland’s best feats was the per-
formance of a voyage, then unexampled, from
Macao to the north-west coast of America and
back, for the purchase of furs,—a voyage made
the more remarkable by the fact that it was
achieved in a cutter-sloop of fifty tons, with a
crew of the worst description, without any
printed chart of the coast, and in the teeth of
the monsoon. It was essential to his success to
reach his destination before the arrival of
certain ships that had been despatched from
Boston round Cape Horn; and his plan was to
procure a vessel small enough to keep near the
coast of Asia, taking advantage of all favor-
able currents, and making a port, though an
unknown one, every night. In his~letters to
his father he frankly says that his plan is pro-
nounced impracticable by all experienced ship-
masters at the port ; “but since nobody has ever
tried it, how can it be asserted to be impractic-
able?” They all predicted that he might sail a
month without making any progress,and would
then return, if at all, with sails and rigging torn
to pieces. “I was,” he coolly says, “not
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pleased with such gloomy prospects; but con-
cluded that if I was to meet ruin, it might as
well be by being torn to pieces on the China
coast as to arrive on the coast of America after
the object of my voyage had been secured by
other vessels.” So he sailed Jan. 30, 1799,
with twenty-five on board,—two Americans,
the rest Irish, Swedes, French, and chiefly
English, the last mostly deserters from men-
of-war and Botany-Bay ships,—*“a list of as
accomplished villains as ever dis a
country.” The work was so hard that the
precious crew soon mutinied, and refused one
morning to weigh anchor. In preparation for
this, he had stored all provisions near the cabin,
and he coolly informed them that they could
not eat until they worked; and so mounted
guard for twenty-four hours, with two or three
men, including the black cook. His muskets
were flintlocks, and revolvers were not yet
introduced ; but he had two four-pound cannon
loaded with grape. It then occurred to him,
that, if he offered to set them on shore, they
would soon have enough of it. They caught at
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the proposal ; but the Chinese would not keep
or feed them on land, nor the captain take them
on board next day ; pointing a cannon, be bade
them keep off. He then went to the shore in
an armed boat, and offered to take them on
board one by one. Several came eagerly; but
when it turned out that the boatswain and one
other ringleader were not to be taken back on
any terms, these two desperadoes presented their
knives at the breasts of the others, and swore
that they should not stir. Some yielded ; others
were sullenly indifferent; one lay intoxicated
on the beach. It was like one of the mutineer-
ing scenes in Stevenson’s “Treasure Island.”
At last all but six were brought on board,
and thenceforth behaved well, having probably
coincided by this time with their young captain,
who quietly writes to his father, “No grosser
miscalculation of character was ever made than
by these men in supposing that they could
accomplish their object by threats or
intimidations.” . '

They kept on their formidable voyage, often
finding themselves, after a toilsome day, set
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back leagues on, their way; grazing on rocks,
caught in whirlpools, threatened by pirates.
The diminished crew proved an advantage,
as they had to be put on allowance of provis-
ions at any rate. In thirty days they sighted
the north end of Formosa, and had performed
that part of the trip deemed impracticable;
then they crossed the North Pacific amid
constant storms, and anchored in Norfolk
Sound on March 30, 1799, after a voyage of
two months, and in advance of almost all com-
peting vessels. Even those which had arrived
from Boston were at disadvantage, being much
larger, and unable to penetrate the innumerable
bays and inlets on the north-west coast. Putting
up a screen of hides round the deck, and never
letting more than one native on board at once,
Cleveland concealed the smallness of his crew,
and cluded attack, though the Indian canoes
were often larger than his little vessel. On one
occasion his cutter ran on a rock, and lay there
twenty-four hours, at such an angle that no one
could stand on deck, the Indians fortunately
not discovering his plight. At last the vessel



OLD SALEM SEA-CAPTAINS 41

floated with returning tide; and after two
months’ traffic they reached China, Sept. 15, by
way of the Sandwich Islands, laden with a cargo
worth sixty thousand dollars, the sea-otter skins
that had been bought at the rate of eight for a
musket selling for thirty-six dollars apiece. His
deserters had reached Wampoa before him, and
all Cleveland’s friends had believed their asser-
tion that he was dead.

The youthfulness of these men gave a flavor
of impulse and adventure to the soberest mer-
cantile enterprises. They made up their plans
for some voyage round the globe, as blithely
as if it were a yachting-trip. It seemed like
commerce on a lark, and yet there was always
a keen eye to business. Cleveland and his
friend Shaler, — whose “ Sketches of Algiers”
has still a place in the literature of travel, —
having come together from the Isle of France
to Copenhagen, formed the project of a voyage
round Cape Horn. They bought at Hamburg
an American brig of one hundred and seventy-
five tons, the *“Lelia Byrd,” tossed up a coin
to decide which should go as captain and which
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as supercargo, invited a delightful young Polish
nobleman, the Count de Rouissillon, to accom-
pany them, and sailed Nov. 8, 1801, for a two-
years’ voyage, the oldest of the three not being
yet thirty years old. In these days, when
every little remote port of the globe has been
visited and described in full, its manners
sketched, its channels laid down in a chart,
and its commercial resources fully known, it
is impossible to appreciate the uncertain and
vague delights of such an expedition. Every
entry into a new harbor might imply a fortune
or a prison; for Spain had not yet lost its
control of the regions they were to visit, but
claimed the right to monopolizeb the commerce
of all. For each port there was some pompous
official to be managed or bribed ; and in general,
where any injustice had been done to them, the
pluck and ready wit of the young Americans
carried the day. More than once, after having
been actually imprisoned, and ordered out of
the port, they quietly refused to weigh anchor
until their wrongs had been redressed and an
apology made. On one occasion, after going
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on shore with a boat’s crew to rescue some
of their own men who had been improperly
detained, they carried off the Spanish guard
also; and then sailed within musket-shot of a
fort garrisoned by a hundred men, compelling
their prisoners to stand conspicuously by the
bulwarks, in order to ward off the fire from
the battery. Nevertheless, they were under fire
for half an hour. One shot struck them just
above the water-line, and several cut the sails
and rigging. The Spaniards had eight nine-
pound guns, the Americans had only three-
pounders ; but when the latter got within range,
the Spanish soldiers fled, and in ten minutes
the fight was done. This was at San Diego,
Cal., and we have the testimony of Mr. Richard
H. Dana that it was still vividly remembered
upon that coast thirty years later. When the
“Lelia Byrd” was safe, the prisoners were set
on shore; and the Americans had soon after
a several-days’ visit from the ¢jolly padres,”
as Cleveland calls them, of the old Spanish
missions, who took uproarious satisfaction in
the whole affair, and agreed that the Spanish
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commandant, Don Manuel Rodriguez, ought
to be sent back to the mother country as a
poltroon.

The pioneer Salem vessel in the Eastern
trade was apparently the *Grand Turk,” a
ship of three hundred tons, built for a privateer
by Elias Hasket Derby. She carried twenty-
two guns, and took many prizes. The war
being over, she was sent by her owner on the
first American voyage to the Cape of Good
Hope in 1781, the cargo consisting largely of
rum. The voyage proved profitable; and Capt.
Jonathan Ingersoll, her commander, bought in
the West Indies, on his return, enough of Gre-
nada rum to load two vessels, sent home the
¢ Grand Turk,” and came himself in the “ At-
lantic.” On the way he rescued the captain
and mate of an English schooner, the ¢ Amity,”
whose crew had mutinied and set them adrift
in a boat. By one of those singular coinci-
dences of which maritime life then seemed to
yield so many, this very schooner was after-
ward recaptured in Salem Harbor in this way:
After their arrival, the captain of the “ Amity”
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was sitting with Mr. Derby in his counting-
room, and presently saw through the spyglass
his own vessel in the offing. Mr. Derby,
popularly known in those days as *King
Derby,” put two pieces of ordnance on board
one of his brigs, and gave the English captain
the unlooked-for pleasure of recapturing the
“ Amity,” to the great astonishment of the mu-
tineers.

This was not the only pioneer expedition
of the “Grand Turk,” which also made, in
1785-86, the first direct voyage from New Eng-
land to the Isle of France and China. There
exists a picture of this celebrated vessel, on a
punch-bowl made for Mr. Derby in China, and
still preserved in the collections of the East-
India Marine Society at Salem, side by side
with what may be called the official punch-
bowl of the society itself, bearing the date
of 1800, and adorned with a graphic design
representing the ship-building of that period.
Another similar design may be found on the
quaint certificates of membership of the same
society, dated in 1796 ; and many memorials of
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the maritime life of those days are preserved
by this honored association itself and by the
Essex Institute. For more than half a cen-
tury the merchants and shipmasters of Salem
vied with each other in bringing home . Ori-
ental curiosities for this museum, — weapons,
costumes, musical instruments, carriages, mod-
els of ships, culminating in a great wooden idol
that once stood alone in a desert on the Sand-
wich Islands. This unique collection is now,
through the wide munificence of George Pea-
body, secured for all future generations.
Another ship of King Derby’s, the As-
trica,” was the first to make the direct voyage
to Canton, in 1789 ; and his ship the ¢ Atlantic”
first displayed the American flag at Bombay
and Calcutta in 1788, and the brig «Sally”
first did the same at Batavia in 1796. A Salem
captain, James Devereux, on a Boston vessel,
first visited Japan in 1799; and the Salem
ship * Margaret ™ went there two years later,
half a century before the country was freely
opened to commerce by Commodore Perry.
The schooner * Rajah,” from Salem, first reached
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Sumatra in 1793. The “ Astrea” from Salem
entered the port of Manila in 1796; and there
exists a manuscript log-book of her voyage, by
Nathaniel Bowditch, the mathematician, who
was on board. The stars and stripes were first
floated at Mocha by Capt. Joseph Ropes, of
the ship “ Recovery,” in 1798. The authorities
of the place could not be made to understand
whence she came, or how many moons she had
been sailing ; but they readily took their share,
perhaps, of the fifty thousand dollars which he
carried with him in specie to invest in coffee.
The trade with the Feejee Islands, Madagascar,
and Zanzibar, was opened later; and that with
Surinam, Cayenne, and other South-American
ports, was carried on during all this period.
With Senegal and the West Coast of Africa, the
Salem trade began in 1789; the two schooners
“Sally ” and “Polly ” —seductive creatures —
first teaching the poor Africans the taste of
rum. It must be remembered that the expor-
tation of cotton had not then begun; it was
even imported in small quantities from the
West Indies and Demerara; and the cargoes
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brought from the East Indies were at first
chiefly paid for in furs from the North-west
Coast and in Spanish dollars.

Mr. Derby alone, according to Osgood and
Batchelder’s « Historical Sketches of Salem,”
caused one hundred and twenty-five voyages
to be made in fourteen years (1785-99) by
thirty-seven different vessels, forty-five of these
voyages being to the East Indies or China. He
rarely bought or sold on credit, and there were
then no banks, so that, while his large ships
were on their Oriental voyages, his smaller ones
were sent to Gottenburg and St. Petersburg for
iron, duck, and hemp; to France, Spain, and
Madeira, for wine and lead; to the West Indies,
for spirits; and to New York, Philadelphia,
and Richmond, for flour, provisions, iron, and
tobacco. Accumulating for himself the largest
fortune left in this country during the last cen-
tury, —a million dollars, —he obtained also the
more important memorial of gratitude and affec-
tion from the young men whom he trained and
encouraged. To him primarily the nation also
owed the building of the frigate * Essex,” the
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pride of the earlier navy. When, in 1798, we
were apparently about to engage in a war
with France, and had no naval force, Congress
authorized President Adams to accept such
vessels as private citizens might build, paying
for them in a six per cent stock. Salem
responded at once; a subscription was opened
by Mr. Derby with ten thousand dollars, fol-
lowed by William Gray with the same sum;
others put down smaller amounts, some in
money, some in work, till seventy-five thousand
dollars were raised, and the frigate ¢ Essex”
was built. Among her contractors was the
veteran Capt. Haraden, who supplied a part
of the cordage; her large cables being borne in
procession to the ship, attended by martial
music. She was launched Sept. 80, 1799,
carried thirty-two guns, and proved the fastest
ship in the navy, as well as one of the cheapest.
Capt. Edward Preble was her first actual
commander, and Farragut served as a midship-
man on board. She was credited with taking
two millions of dollars in prizes from the enemy
during the subsequent war with England, in



50 TRAVELLERS AND OUTLAWS

which she was captured at last; while the stock=
in which she was paid for fell to fifty cents on
the dollar before the war was over, with but
few purchasers. In other words, half her value
was practically given to the government by the
citizens of Salem.

It will be remembered that the prime cause
of the war of 1812 against England was the
assumed right on the part of English naval
officers to search American vessels for seamen.
In how zealous a manner this right was
exercised, is well shown in the following extract
from the manuscript recollections of Nathaniel
Silsbee. The narrative makes it also clear
with what zeal the Salem men, who had heard
the tale of Edward Hulen, must have shipped
on board the Salem privateers when it came
to open war. The events here described took
place in 1796:—

“In the course of the few days that I remained at
Madras, one of those occurrences took place which more
than any and all others led to the late war between the
United States and Great Britain. I received a note early
one morning from my chief mate, apprising me that one
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of my sailors (Edward Hulen, a fellow-townsman whom
I had known from boyhood) had been impressed and
taken on board of a British frigate then lying in port.
On receiving this intelligence I immediately went on
board my ship, and, having there learnt all the facts in
the case, proceeded to the frigate, where I found Hulen,
and in his presence was informed by the first lieutenant
of the frigate that he had taken Hulen from my ship
under a peremptory order from his commander ¢to visit
every American ship in port, and to take from each of
them one or more of their seamen.” With that informa-
tion I returned to the shore, and called upon Capt.
Cook, who commanded the frigate, and sought, first by
all the persuasive means that I was capable of using, and
ultimately by threats to appeal to the government of the
place, to obtain Hulen’s release, but in vain. I then,
with the aid of the senior partner of one of the first
commercial houses of the place, sought the interference
and assistance of the civil authorities of the port, but
without success, it being a case in which they said they
could not interfere.

“In the course of the day I went again to the frigate,
and, in the presence of the lieutenant, tendered to Hulen
the amount of his wages, of which he requested me to
give him only ten dollars, and to take the residue to
his mother in Salem; on hearing which the lieutenant
expressed his perfect conviction that Hulen was an
American citizen, accompanied by a strong assurance,
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that, if it was in kis power to release him, he should not
suffer another moment’s detention, adding at the same
time, that he doubted if this or any other circumstance
would induce Capt. Cook to permit his return to my
ship. It remained for me only to recommend Hulen to
that protection of the lieutenant which a good seaman
deserves, and to submit to the high-handed insult thus
offered to the flag of my country, which T had no means
of either preventing or resisting beyond the expression
of my opinion of it to the said Capt. Cook, which took
place in the presence of other British officers, and in
terms dictated by the then excited state of my feelings.
After several years’ detention in the British navy, and
after the peace of Amiens, Hulen returned to Salem,
and lived to perform services on board privateers owned
in Salem, in the late war between this country and
England.”

Of the two hundred and fifty privateers sent
out during the war of 1812, Salem furnished
forty, Baltimore and New York alone exceeding
her. The Salem fleet carried in all a hundred
and eighty-nine cannon. Of these the schooner
“ Fame,” a mere fishing-boat of thirty tons,
with two guns and thirty men, received her
commission at noon, sailed in the afternoon,
and sent the first prize into Salem. The sec
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ond prize was sent in by the ¢ Jefferson,” a
boat of only fourteen tons, carrying one gun
and twenty men. The “ America,” belonging
to George Crowninshield and Sons, was claimed
to be the swiftest vessel afloat during the war,
—a ship of three hundred and fifty tons, carry-
ing twenty guns and a hundred and fifty men,
and capturing twenty-six prizes with more than
a million dollars. She was commanded succes-
sively by Capt. Joseph Ropes and Capt. Benja-
min Chever, jun. With this war the palmy
days of Salem seafaring substantially closed,
although this narrative might well be expanded
to take in the description of ¢Cleopatra’s
Barge,” a pleasure-yacht of a hundred and
ninety-seven tons, built in 1816 by George
Crowninshield, and once sent by him to St.
Helena, with several ladies of the Bonaparte
family on board, in the abortive design of res-
cuing the Emperor Napoleon. She was the
first American yacht to cross the Atlantic; and
it is a curious illustration of the Salem nautical
training, that the black cook on this yacht,
who had sailed under Bowditch, was found as
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capable of keeping a ship’s reckoning as any
of the officers.

A type of character so strong as that of the
old Salem sea-captains could not well pass
away in America without making its final mark
on the politics as well as the business of the
nation. In the fierce strife between Federalists
and Democrats, these men not only took the
Federalist side as a body, but it was for a
time recognized as incarnated in them. A few
of them, indeed, were followers of Jefferson;
and it is an interesting fact, that Capt. Richard
Cleveland himself, writing to his father froin
oft the Cape of Good Hope, early in 1798, thus
indicated the very point of view that led within
a few vears to the famous embargo for which
the New-England ship-owners reproached Jef-
ferson so bitterly: * You may perhaps laugh
at me.” he said, “and call it Quixotism; but I
believe, if we would keep our ships at home,
and entively withhold our supplies, we could be
more than a match for these two noisy powers
united [ England and France]. I see no reason
why we can’t live for a time without foreign
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commerce.” Again, Nathaniel Silsbee, when
first chosen to Congress, was nominated against
Timothy Pickering as a Democrat (or, as it
.was then called, Republican), yet he records
in his autobiography, that he was opposed in
this respect to nearly all his circle of friends;
and it is well understood that ¢«Billy ” Gray,
who was, after Derby, the most important of
the Salem merchants, left that town in 1809
to reside in Boston, because of his unpopularity
with the Federalists as a supporter of the
embargo. Two of the Crowninshield brothers
were Secretaries of the Navy under Jefferson
and Madison. These were the exceptions that
proved the rule. Salem was Federalist, and
the headquarters of Federalism was Salem.
The strength of that strong and concentrated
party was in the merchants of Essex County,
almost all of whom had been shipmasters in
their youth. This fact is forever established
by the very phrase, “ Essex Junto.” Timothy
Pickering says that the first time he heard this
phrase was from President John Adams, in
1797, and that the three men whom he named
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as constituting the clique were George Cabot,
Stephen Higginson, and Theophilus Parsons,
—in other words, two ex-sea-captains, and the
chief maritime lawyer of his time. The habit
of the quarter-deck went all through the Feder-
alist party of Massachusetts: the slaveholders
themselves did not more firmly believe that
they constituted the nation. To the *“Essex
Junto,” Jefferson himself seemed but a muti-
neering first mate, and his “rights of man ” but
the black flag of a rebellious crew. They paid
the penalty of their own autocratic habit: they
lived to see their cause lost; but they went
down with their flags flying, having had the
satisfaction, — if satisfaction it was,—to see
most of their cargo of political principles trans-
ferred bodily to the hold of their victor.



A REVOLUTIONARY CONGRESSMAN
ON HORSEBACK

HE Honorable William Ellery mounted his
horse at Dighton, Mass., on the 20th of
October, 1777, proposing to ride nearly five
hundred miles to York, Penn., where he was to
resume his duties as a member of the Conti-
nental Congress. He had gone home in July
to attend to his private affairs; and during his
absence the Congress, which then sat continu-
ously, had been driven from Philadelphia by the
approach of the British ; and it was now at York,
where it remained until the following year.
William Ellery was now a man of nearly
fifty years of age, having been born Dec. 22,
1727. He had been chosen to Congress in
May, 1776 ; had signed the great Declaration ;
and had, as he records, stood long by the

secretary’s desk to watch the bearing of his
57
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fellow-signers. In return for this patriotic
service, the British troops had hastened to burn
his house at Newport, on their taking posses-
sion of Rhode Island, so that his family were
now residing at Dighton, Mass. It was from
this village, therefore, that he and his son-in-
law — the Hon. Francis Dana of Massachusetts
— were to ride together to the Congress, of
which both were members. Mr. Dana was the
father, ten years later, of Richard Henry Dana,
the poet, lately deceased, whose long career
thus necarly linked the present moment with
that autumnal morning when his father and
grandfather mounted their horses for their
journey.

It was an important time in the history of
the Revolution.  The first flying rumors of
Burgoyne’s surrender were arriving; but an
interest  more absorbing must have been
attached, in Mr. Ellery’s mind, to an expedition
just organized by Gen. Spencer to drive the
British from Rhode Island. The attempt was
carried so far that the Continental troops were
actually embarked in boats at Tiverton, when

.
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news came that the British were already
warned, and the surprise had failed. The
expedition was at once abandoned, much to
the dissatisfaction of Congress; but all this
was not foreseen by Mr. Ellery, who, as we
shall see, was anxiously listening for the sound
of cannon, and hoping for a military triumph
that should almost eclipse that already won
over Burgoyne.

We can fancy the two worthy gentlemen,
booted and spurred, wearing the full-skirted
coat, the long waistcoat, and the small-clothes
of the period; and bestriding their stout horses,
after due inspection of girths and saddle-bags.
With Mr. Dana’s man-servant riding soberly
behind them, they ¢“sat out,” as the diary
always phrases it, on their month’s journey.
They were to meet the accustomed perils by
field and flood; to be detained for days by
storms; to test severely the larders of their
hosts ; to be sometimes driven from their beds
by cold and wet, or from the very house
through exhaustion of fire-wood, —all this in
time of war, moreover, near the hostile lines,
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and in the occasional society of stragglers from
cither army. Such travelling was a good
school for courage, endurance, and patience; it
brought public men into singularly close con-
tact with their constituents; and afforded, on
the whole, a manly and invigorating experience,
though one that was often comfortless to the
last degree. It, moreover, gave perpetual
opening for unexpected acquaintance and odd
adventure, — opportunities never wasted upon
a born humorist like William Ellery. He jour-
neyed, we may be sure, with his eyes wide
open; and by no means sheltered himself
behind the immunities, if such there were, of
a Congressman and a “signer.” Indeed, he
sayx of himself, when he had, on one occasion,
to seek some special privilege of travel : —

“ Had T announced my=elf a member of Congress,
who would have believed me ? — for, setting aside my
speetacles, there is. [ am sure, no dignity in my person

.

or appearance.

This modest self<depreciation is by no means
justified by Mr. Ellery’s portrait; but it at

e tetatnns o il
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least enhances the symbolic value of his spec-
tacles, and the appropriateness of their pres-
ervation among the relics now to be seen at
Independence Hall, Philadelphia.

The first and most elaborate of the travel-
ling diaries opens as follows : —

“Sat out from Dighton in Mass. Bay, in Company
with the Honble Francis Dana Esq. Oct. 20th 1777 at
half past One, arrived at my good old Friend’s Abraham
Redwood Esq. in North Providence in the Evening; and
was detained there (21st) the next Day by a Storm.

¢22d. —Rode to Judge Greene’s (Warwick) to dine,
and reached Judge Potter’s, So. Kingston, in ye Evening.

“28d.— Last night it was said Cannon were heard
towards Newport. Drank Tea with Mr. Champlin whose
wife was ill of a Sore Throat.

¢ 24th. — The Weather was lowering and that and the
Prospect of hearing something of the Newport Expedi-
tion detained us at Judge Potter’s. This Day had a
Confirmation of the glorious News of the Surrendry of
the Col of the Queen’s Light Dragoons with his whole
army. Learn hence proud Mortals the ignominious end
of the vain boaster. Gave a Spur to Spencer by letter.

«“25th. — The Weather still lowering and wet, abode
at Judge Potter’s. Saw the New London Paper which
certified the News of Burgoyne’s Surrendry. Not a
word of the Newport Expedition.
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¢« 26th. — Still dark and lowering. The Weather unfit
for journeying. Good Quarters in a Storm takes off its
force and renders it less disagreeable. Remained still
at Judge Potter’s. .

«27th. — The Storm brews, the Wind increasing, and
the Rain —

“28th. — The Storm tremendous. F. D. in the Course
of the last Six Days hath devoured Six Quarts of Apples
and Milk.

“29th. — Storm abated, but the Weather still foul
and unfit for traveling —more apples and milk.

“80th. — Fair Weather. We sat off. —Judge Potter
accompanied us to Mr. Marchant’s, and until the Road
by Mr. Marchant’s meets the great Country Road to
Little Rest, where we parted. — Before we sat out left
a letter for General Whipple and my Wife. Dined
pretty well at Brown’s a private house in Hopkinton
about 13 or 14 miles from Judge Potter’s. After dinner
rode to Tyler’s, which is now a private house opposite
to the Revd. —— Hart’s Meeting House, drank a Dish
of Coffee in the Evening and were waited upon by a
good female Body, who was almost consumed with the
Hysteries of Religion — vide Dr. Lardner’s Credibility
of the Gospel History.”

In spite of this disrespectful reference to

religious hysterics, it seems that our travellers
did not proceed upon their journey on Sunday.
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*We spent the Sabbath at Hartford. In the after-
noon heard Mr. Strong preach a good Sermon, and most
melodious Singing. The Psalmody was performed in
all its Parts, and Softness more than Loudness seemed
to be the Aim of the Performers. In the Evening waited
upon Gov. Trumbull and was pleased to find so much
Quickness of apprehension in so old a Gentleman. Con-
necticut have collected, and ordered Taxes to the Amount
of One hundred thousand Pounds more than they had
issued. Brave Spirits!” '

Gov. Trumbull was revered as the only
colonial governor who took the patriotic side;
and is also likely to be held in permanent fame
as the author of the phrase *“Brother Jona-
than.” He was at this time but sixty-seven;
yet that may have seemed an advanced age
to William Ellery, at fifty, since the latter
could not have foreseen that he himself should
live to be ninety-two, and should retain his
¢ quickness of apprehension ” to the last. After
this burst of enthusiasm we are soon brought
back to the question of the larder, always so
important on a horseback journey.

“ Nov. 8d. — Left Iartford and bated at Farmington,
at Lewis’ about 12 miles from Hartford; from thence’



64 TRAVELLERS AND OUTLAWS

rode to Yale’s 12 miles, where Mr. F. D. dined on
Three Pints of Milk and Cake lightened with Scraps,
and W. E. dined on Bread and Milk Punch. — From
thence rode through Herrington over the worst road
I ever passed to Litchfield, where we lodged with
Genl. Wolcott, and were kindly entertained. He had
lately returned from the Northern Army, where he
commanded a Number (300 I think) of Volunteers,
which he had collected by his influence. He gave us
an account of the Surrendry of the menacing Meteor,
which after a most portentous Glare had evaporated
into Smoke (Gov. Livingston’s Speech to the Assembly,
Fishkill Papers, Sept. 4th) and gave it as his Opinion
that the Army under Genl. Gates at the Time of ye
Capitulation [of Burgoyne] did not exceed 12,000 men.”

Coming nearer the seat of war, our trav-
ellers felt its discomforts; first, in the ruin-
ous condition of the bridges, and then in the
presence of troops and in nocturnal alarms.
The following extracts show these annoy-

ances: —

“ Nov. 4th. — Left Litchfield about nine o’clock. . . .
The Bridges along this road from Hartford are some
of them entirely destroyed, and all of them out of
repair, owing to the constant passing of heavy loaded
wagons and the late heavy storm. On our way to
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Flower’s we passed over Chepaulg a long, crazy Bridge,
and between Flower’s and Camp’s over Housatonick
Bridge, which was held together by a few Wedges. —
After we left Chepaug Bridge the Road to Camp’s was
good.

“ Nov. 6th. — Rode to Danbury where we break-
fasted at a private house, after having visited every
Inn for Accomodations but in vain; some were crowded
with Soldiers, and others void of every necessary arti-
cle of Entertainment. Danbury is eleven miles from
Camp’s. We intended when we left Litchfield to
have gone to Peekskill, and there to have crossed
the North River; but, when we got to Danbury, were
dissuaded from it by the Person at whose house we
breakfasted ; who told us that there were Tories and
Horse-stealers on that Road. This account and it be-
ing late in the foremoon that it was impossible to
reach Peekskill by Night, and not being -able to pro-
cure a Lodging in Danbury, occasioned us to take
the Fishkill Road; Accordingly we sat off, bated at
the Foot of Quaker Hill, about 7 miles from Danbury,
and reached Col. Ludinton’s, 8 miles from the fore-
going stage, at night. Here mens meminisse horret! We
were told by our landlady the Colonel was gone to
New Win'dsor, that there was a Guard on the Road
between Fishkill and Peekskill, that one of the Guard
had been killed about six miles off, and that a man
not long before had been shot at on the Road to
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Fishkill, not more than 3 miles from their house ; and
that a Guard had been placed there for some time
past and had been dismissed only three days. We
were now in a doleful pickle, not a male in the house
but Don Quixote and his man Sancho and poor Pill
Garlick,! and no Lodging for the first and last but in
a lower room without any Shutters to the windows, or
Locks to the Doors.— What was to be done? What
could be done? In the first place we fortified our
Stomachs with Beefsteaks and Grogg, and then went
to work to fortify ourselves against an attack. — The
Knuight of the woeful Countenance asked whether there
were any Guns in the house. Two were produced.
One of them in good order. Nails were fixed over
the windows, the Guns placed in a corner of the room,
a pistol under each of our pillows, and the Hanger
against the bed-post; thus accoutred and prepared
at all points, our heroes went to bed. — Whether
the valiant knight slept a wink or not, Pill Garlick
cannot say; for he was so overcome with fatigue and
his animal Spirits were so solaced with the beef and

1 Mr. Ellery giver the names of Don Quixote and Sancho to Judge
Dana and his servant; and employs the name * Pill Garlick ™ or * Pl
warlick ** for himself.  This laat word has now parsed out of use, but it
was often employed in books of the last century as a substitude for the
first person singular, erpecially in cane of a lonely person or one grow-
ing old. Revernl derivations have been assigned for it: these may be

found in Grome's Dictionary and Brewer's Phrase and Fable,
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"Grogg, that every trace of fear was utterly erased from
his imagination, and he slept soundly from Evening
till Morning without any interruption, save that about
midnight, as he fancieth, he was waked by his Com-
panion with this interesting Question delivered with
a tremulous voice: ¢ What noise is that?’ He listened
and soon discovered that the noise was occasioned by
some rats gnawing the head of a bread-cask. After
satisfying the Knight about the noise, He took his
second and finishing nap.”

The next day it snowed. The fire-wood
at this house gave out, and they were forced
to ride five miles in the storm to the next
stopping-place. Then follows a picture of a

?

rustic “interior,” as quaint and homely, and

almost  as remote from the present New Eng-
land, as if painted by Wilkie or Van Os-
tade: —

“We were ushered into a room where there was a
good fire, drank a dish of Tea, and were entertained dur-
ing great part of the Evening with the Music of the
Spinning-wheel and wool-cards, and the sound of the
shoemaker’s hammer ; for Adriance had his shoemaker’s
bench, his wife her great wheel and their girl her
wool-card in the room where we sat. This might be
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disagreeable to your delicate macaroni gentry; but by
elevating our voices a little, we could and did keep up
conversation amidst the music; and the reflection on
the advantages resulting from Manufactures, joined
to the good-nature of our landlord and his wife, made
the evening pass off very agreeably.”

The next extract gives us a glimpse of John
Hancock, who had just resigned the presidency
of Congress, and was on his way home : —

¢ Nov. 7th.— Breakfasted at Adriance’s, and sat off
for Fishkill where we arvived at noon. Could get no
provender for our horses, but at the Contl [Continen-
tal, i. e. military] Stables. Waited upon Gen. Putnam
who was packing up and just about setting off for
White Plains. Chatted with him a while, and. then
put off for the Contl Ferry at the North River. (Fish-
kill is eleven miles from Adriance’s and the Ferry six
miles from Fishkill.) In our way to the Ferry we met
President Hancock in a sulkey, escorted by one of
his Secretaries and two or three other gentlemen, and
one Light-horse-man. This escort surprised us as it
seemed inadequate to the purpose either of defence
or parade. But our surprise was not of long continu-
ance; for we had not rode far before we met six or
eight Light-horse-men on the canter, and just as we
reached the Ferry a boat arrived with many more.
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These with the Light-horseemen and the gentlemen
before mentioned made up the escort of Mr. Pres-
ident Hancock,— Who would not be a great man? I
verily believe that the President, as he passed through
the Country thus escorted, feels a more triumphant
satisfaction than the Col. of the Queen’s Regiment of
Light Dragoons attended by his whole army and an
escort of a thousand Militia. We had a pleasant time
across the Ferry, and jogged on to Major Dubois a
Tavern about 9 or 10 miles from thence, where we put
up for the night. We were well entertained, had a
good dish of tea, and a good beef-steak. We had
neither ate or drank before since we breakfasted.
Dr. Cutter invited us to dine with him at Fishkill;
but it was not then dinner time and we were anxious
to pass Hudson and get on.”

This allusion to Burgoyne is, of course, a
sarcasm, the thousand militia-men being the
Continental troops that escorted his army to
its place of detention at Cambridge, Mass.
The next glimpse must be of the Moravian
settlement at Bethlehem, Penn.,—a haven of
luxurious comfort to the unfortunate travellers
of those days: —

¢ Nov. 10th. — Breakfasted at Carr’s, and rode 12
miles to Easton, where we baited. We passed the Dela-
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ware with Genl Fermoy without making ourselves known
to him. From Easton we rode in the Rain to Bethlehem
for the sake of good accommodation, and were invited
by Mr. Edwine one of the Ministers of the Moravian
Society who had been so kind as to show me the public
buildings when I was at Bethlehem the last June. When
Congress were here in their way to York; they ordered
that the House of the single women should not be occu-
pied by the Soldiery or in any way put to the use of
the Army; and that as little disturbance as possible
should be given to this peaceful Society, which Mr.
Edwine took notice of with great gratitude. — A num-
ber of sick and wounded were here,! a considerable
quantity of baggage and Guards; —and a number of
Light-horse were at Nazareth, feeding on the hay and
grain of the Society, which I found was disagreeable;
but at the same time perceived that they did not choose
to complain much lest their complaints should be thought
to proceed not so much from their sufferings as from a
dislike to the American Cause. This people, like the
Quakers are principled against bearing Arms; but are
unlike them in this respect, they are not against paying

1 One of these invalids was Lafayette, who was wounded at the
battle of Brandywine, Sept. 11, and was taken to Bethlehem in the car-
riage of Henry Laurens on the removal of Congress. Pulaski afterward
visited Lafayette at Bethichem, and was subsequently presented with
a banner by the Moravian sisterhood, —an incident weil known through
an early poem by Longfellow.
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such taxes as Government may order them to pay towards
carrying on War, and do not I believe, in a sly under-
hand way aid and assist the Enemy while they cry
Peace, Peace, as the manner of some Quakers is, not to
impeach the whole body of them.

¢ Nov. 11th. — Continued at Bethlehem, the weather
being very cold and the wind high, and our horses want-
ing rest, and to have their shoes repaired. Fared exceed-
ingly well, drank excellent Madeira, and fine green tea,
and ate a variety of well-cooked food of a good quality
and lodged well.

“Nov. 12th. — Baited at Snell’s 9 miles, and ate a
tolerable veal cutlet. Snell is a good Whig.”

Then comes another picture of the discom-
forts of a late autumnal journey : —

« Nov. 12th. — The fore part of this day was filled with
snow squalls, which proved peculiarly irksome to Mr.
Dana’s servant, whose Surtout was stolen from him the
eve’'ng before at Johnston’s by some Soldier. The after-
noon was comfortable but the eve’ng was windy and
exceedingly cold. The room in which we sat and lodged
admitted the cold air at a thousand chinks, and our
narrow bed had on it only a thin rug and one sheet. We
went to bed almost completely dressed, but even that
would not do. It was so cold that I could not sleep.
What would I not have given to have been by my fire-side.
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I wished a thousand times that the Old-Fellow had our
landlady. Our fellow lodgers suffered as much as we
did, and if they had read Tristam Shandy’s chapter of
curses, and had remembered it would have cursed her
through his whole catalogue of curses. What added to
the infamousness of this Tavern was the extrere squalid-
ity of the room, beds, and every utensil. I will conclude
my story of this Sink of Filth and Abomination with a
circumstance which, while it shows that our dirty land-
lady had some idea of neatness, must excite a contemptu-
ous smile. — The table on which we were to breakfast
was so inexpressibly nasty that we begged she would put
a clean napkin on it, to which this simplex munditiis
objected that the coffee might dirty the cloth. —1I
intended to have finished here; but the avarice of this
Mass of Filth was as great as her sluttishness, — was so
great that I cannot forbear noticing it. Notwithstand-
ing we had nothing of her but a bit of a Hock of pork,
boiled a second time, and some bread and butter (we
found our own tea and coffee) and hay and oats for our
horses; this Daughter of Lycurgus charged for Mr. Dana,
myself and servant, thirty-eight shillings lawful money.”

The next day Mr. Ellery met other eminent
men, following in the steps of Hancock. The
main work of the session being through, and
military operations being almost closed by the
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approach of winter, Samuel Adams had for the
first time received leave of absence from Con-
gress, while John Adams had been appointed
commissioner to France; and they journeyed
homeward together.

’

¢¢ Nov. 18th. — Met Mr. Samuel and Mr. John Adams
about 9 miles from Levan’s, and hard by a tavern.—
They turned back to the Inn, where we chatted, and ate
bread and butter together. They were to my great sor-
row bound home. I could not but lament that Congress
should be without their councils, and myself without

their conversation.”

It is rather tantalizing that these few lines
should be the only record of this memorable
chatting over bread and butter, while so much
more space is immediately given to one of those
Fielding-like adventures which the gravest
Congressman might then encounter on his
travels : —

“We reached Reading where we put up at one
Hartman’s near the Court House, in the middle of the
afternoon. It was with great difficulty that we could
get a lodging. We were obliged to lodge in a room
with a curious crazy genius. We went to bed about

S b o .
b
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nine O'clock; about half-past ten in came the Genius
thundering. He stamped across the room several times,
and then vociferated for the boot-jack. He pulled off
his boots, hummed over a tune, lighted up his pipe,
smoked a few whiffs, took his pen and ink and began to
write, when there was a keen rapping at our chamber
door. lle turned his head toward the door and was
silent. Immediately the door was forced open, and such
a scene presented as would have intimidated any person
of less heroism than F. D. and W. E. In rushed a
Sergeant’s Guard with fixed bayonets and arrested the
icnius.  All was confusion. There was ¢Damn your
blood Sir, what do you mean?’ ¢I arrest you sir; seize
his papers.’ ¢Genl Mifflin’— ¢ Warrant’— ¢Challenge’
—¢Let mo put on my clothes. I'll go with you to Genl
Mifilin ' —* You =hall go to a house twenty times as good
for you. TI'll take care of you.” After some time we
found out that our cracked Genius had challenged Gen
Miflin, and therefore was arrested. They took him
away, but he had not been gone long, before he returned
to the House cursing and swearing, and was locked up in
another Chamber. Two officers who were in bed in that
chamber were obliged to decamp to make way for him
and took his bed in our room.”

“The knight of redoubted valor, had at his return
got up, dressed himself, and told the officer of the Guard,
that he had put the Genius into a passion, and that he
must not be put into our room to disturb us, which
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occasioned his quarters being shifted. The two officers
before mentioned told us that the Genius when he was
enraged as he then was, was a ferocious creature and
that we might expect that he would attempt to recover
his old lodging before morning. — The landlady her
daughter and maids were all roused and had got up;
the landlord and Pill-Garlick kept snug in bed; all the
females and the Knight were busily employed half an
hour in putting the lock of our door in order. When
that was effected the Knight put his pistols under his
head, his hanger in the chair near the bed, and then
came to bed. In the morning early the Genius rose,
strutted about his prison and hummed over a tune in
seeming good humor. — After some time he was dis-
charged, came into our room, asked our pardon for the
disturbance he had occasioned and offered us some of his
loaf sugar to sweeten our tea. He then waited on Genl
Mifflin, returned and said he was a clever fellow, but
swore damn him that he would go and kill the Officer
of the Guard if he could find him. Out he went, but
what became of him I know not; for we set off, but I
believe he killed nobody.”

But the journey of our Congressman is fast
drawing to a close, and soon ends as follows: —

¢ Nov. 1jth. — Crossed the Schuylkill dined at Miller’s
near the town of Ephrata al dic [alii dicunt = alias]
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Dunkard’s Town and lodged at Letidz a little Moravian
Settlement, where we lodged in clover. We lodged
in Cabins about 3 feet wide, a straw bed was at the
bottom, a feather bed on that, sheets, a thin soft feather
bed supplied the place of blankets, and a neat calico
coverlid covered all; and our lodging room was kept
warm during the night by a neat earthen stove which in
form resembled a case of Drawers.

“ Nov. 15th. — Crossed Anderson’s Ferry which is 17
miles from Letidz about noon, and in the afternoon
reached Yorktown which is 10 miles from the Ferry,
and so finished our Journey of four hundred and fifty
miles.”

In June, 1778, Mr. Ellery ‘records another
horseback journey. Congress had left York-
town, and returned to Philadelphia, just
evacuated by the British; and this was the
appearance of the country on the way:—

¢« From Derby to Schuylkill the Fencing was destroyed
and the fields lay entirely open; but as the stock had
been removed by the Owners or taken by the enemy,
the grass was luxuriant. — As I passed the Schuylkill the
naked Chimnies of destroyed houses on my left expressed
in emphatic language the barbarity of the British officers
& Soldiery. The city however was in a much better
state than I expected to have found it. At Chester
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heard the glorious news of the defeat of Genl Clinton at
Monmouth. I lodged at Philadelphia with my friend
William Redwood and continued in Philadelphia until
the 10th of July when I sat out for Dighton in company
with him. On the glorious fourth of July I celebrated
in the city Tavern with iy brother delegates of Congress
and a number of other gentlemen amounting in the
whole to about 80, the anniversary of Independency.”

His description of this entertainment was
quoted in my *Larger History of the United
States.”

He went from home to his Congressional
‘duties that same autumn, leaving Dighton,
Oct. 24, 1778. The opening of his diary on
this occasion shows amusingly some of the
inconveniences to be surmounted before setting
off : —

“Sat out for Dighton on a Journey to Philadelphia,
arrived at Providence in the afternoon. The black man
who had engaged to attend me on the Journey fell sick
or pretended to be so. I sent an express to Dighton for
a boy with whom I had talked about his going and
had refused to take on account of this same black man.
The Boy was now unwilling to go. I applied to
Genl Sullivan who accommodated me with a Soldier of



78 TRAVELLERS AND OUTLAWS

Jackson’s regiment. The black fellow was a married
man and alas and lack-a-day was under petticoat govern-
ment and his sovereign wanted to keep him at home to
wait upon her. If I had known previous to my engaging
him that he had been under this kind of domination I
should have consulted his Domina and procured her
consent, before I had depended upon him, and not
suffered this sad disappointment. Well —let the ambi-
tious say what they please, Women have more to do with
the government of this world than they are willing to
allow. Oh! Eve—Eve!”

A little farther on we come to the more sub-
stantial discomfort of a storm, putting a stop to
all travel, and giving opportunity for genial
philosophizing by the fireside : —

“Oct. 81st. —We were at Emmons’ detained by a
storm which has been brewing for more than a fortnight ;
but which, to our comfort, is like the dram which the
Gentleman presented to the Revd Dr. Phillips of Long
Island, the least, as he said, by the dram that ever I saw
of its age in my life. This Mr. Phillips had been preach-
ing in I know not and care not what Parish, and being
much fatigued the Gent. with whomn he dined, to refresh
his spirits before dinner, presented him with a dram in
a very small glass, observing at the same time that the
dram was 10 years old. The arch priest wittily professed
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that it was the least of its age that he had ever seen in
his life. — But as small as the storm is, it is large enough
to detain us. — Mrs. Emmons our Landlady, is one of the
most laughing creatures that ever I saw. She begins
and ends every thing she says, and she talks as much as
most females, with a laugh which is in truth the silliest
laugh that ever I heard. — As man hath been defined as
a laughing animal, as Laughter manifests a good disposi-
tion and tends to make one fat, I will not find fault with
laughing, let Solomon & Chesterfield have said what they
may have said agst it. Indeed the former says there is a
time to laugh, but with the latter it is at no time admissi-
ble. However, Chesterfield when he condemns it hath
the character of a courtier only in Idea, and does not
regard common life. And Horace I think says, Ride si
sapis. — The Spectator hath divided laughter into several
species some of which he censures roundly; but doth not
as I remember condemn seasonable, gentle laughter. —
Therefore my pleasant Landlady, laugh on.”

A little later he finds another landlady, as
kind but less cheerful; and we have a glimpse
at the standard of comfort then prevailing in
Connecticut : —

“ Nov. 1st. — Passed Connecticut River and dined

at Chidsey’s on the middle road on the east skirt of
Durham. Our Landlady was very kind and pleasant.
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Her‘cheese and butter were excellent; but alas! They
had no Cyder; and in consequence of it she said with the
tone of lamentation, that they should be quite lonesome
this winter. The good people of Connecticut when they
form the semicircle round the warm hearth, and the
Tankard sparkles with Cyder, are as merry and as socia-
ble as New Yorkers are when they tipple the mantling
Madeira.”

Then follows another graphic picture of a
wayside interior : —

“ Nov. 6th. — Took the route through Paramus and
breakfasted at a Dutchman’s about 7 miles from Coes,
and were well entertained. A little diverting affair took
place here. The Children who had never before seen a
Gentleman with a wig on, were it seems not a little
puzzled with my friend’s head-dress. They thought it
was his natural hair, but it differed so much from mine
and theirs in its shape that they did not know what to
make of it. The little boy after viewing it some time
with a curious eye asked his mother, in dutch, whether
it would hurt my friend if he should pull his hair. The
mother told us what the boy had said; whereupon my
friend took off his wig, put it on the head of the boy and
led him to the looking-glass. The mixture of Joy and
Astonishment in the boy’s countenance on this occasion
diverted us not a little. He would look with astonish-
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ment at Mr. Redwood’s bare head, and then survey his
own head, and the droll figure he made with the wig on
made him and us laugh very heartily. It is not a little
remarkable that children who had lived on a public road
should have never before seen a wig.”

That night he reaches Elizabethtown, N.J.,
where we have a glimpse at some of the mild
relaxations of the Continental army: —

“We lodged at one Smiths. A Detachment of the
Army, under Ld. Stirling was here. The officers had a
ball at Smiths, and kept up the dance ’till three o’clock
in the morning. Drum, fife and fiddle, with an almost
incessant saltation drove Morpheus from my Pillow.”

“Lord Stirling” was Gen. Wi'lliam Alex-
ander, who had been an unsuccessful claimant
for the earldom of° Stirling. Later we are
presented with some of the joys of travel,
tempered with pensive moralizing: —

“ Nov. 9th. — We breakfasted at Gilchrists in Wood-
bury. In the way from Roxbury to Woodbury, about
three or four miles from the former, the Eye is saluted
with a beautiful Landscape. The side of a mountain in
a semicircular form, from its gentle declivity presents a
charming variety of fields and woods and buildings. In
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a word it yields a more beautiful prospect than any you
behold between it and Philadelphia — Gilchrist furnished
us with the best dish of Bohea Tea and the best toasted
bread and butter I have eaten for a twelvemonth. But
this is a chequered state of things, and good alas! is
frequently attended with evil. My Surtout . . . °*

There seems to have been some further
tragedy in respect to this overcoat. Perhaps
it had followed the garment of Mr. Dana’s
servant into the patriotic army. The next day
brings us close to the enemy’s lines : —

« Nov. 10th. — Breakfasted at Buells in Hebron eight
miles from Hills — Dined at Jesse Billings, my Tenant
in Colchester. The Enemy on Monday entered N. Haven
and pillaged the Inhabitants. They were opposed by
a handful of men who behaved gal]antfy. Of them
between twenty and thirty were killed, and of the enemy
it is said an equal number, and among them was an
Adjutant Campbell. The next day they landed at Fair-
field and burned the Town. — How they came to destroy
this town and not New IIaven, is matter of inquiry.
They are now, it is said, hovering about New London, a
considerable body of militia is collected there, and more
men are ordered in. Some Gentlemen of Hartford
seemed to be apprehensive that the enemy would pay
them a visit. I wish they might. For I presume such a
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body of men would muster on that occasion as would
effectually prevent their return. It is thought that they
mean to draw off the main army from their present post,
and then to attack West Point Fort. I rather think that
their intention is to keep the People in constant alarm,
and thereby prevent their getting in the Summer harvest.
Finding that they cannot conquer the country, they are
determined agreeably to the Manifesto of the Commrs.,
to do as much mischief as they can to make our alliance
with France of as little benefit to that Kingdom as pos-
sible. — Miserable Politicians! by their infernal conduct
they will destroy every spark of affection which may still
remain in the breast of Americans, and force us and our
commerce irrevocably into the Arms of France, which
have been and still are extended to receive both. Quos
Deus vult perdere prius dementat. — We were detained by
the rain at Mr. Billings the afternoon, and lodged there.”

Yet amidst all these public cares our worthy
statesman found time to notice not merely
mankind but womankind, on the way; now
noticing that his landlady ¢“hath an Austrian
lip,” and now wondering, as the less ornamental
sex was wont even then to wonder, over the
freaks of fashionable costume, — thus: —

% Nov. 12. — Bated at Adam’s about 8 miles from
Lathrops; where I saw a Girl whose head-dress was a
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fine Burlesque on the modern head-dress of polite ladies.
It was of an elevated height and curiously decorated
with Holyokes [hollyhocks]. Lodged well at Dorrances.”

On the 14th he reaches Dighton, and thus
sums up his journey : —

¢ Reached home at dinner time, 18 miles from Provi-
dence and found all well. This Journey for the season
was exceedingly pleasant. The first four days were too
hot for comfort; but the succeeding six were cool, and
my mare was as fresh when I got home as when I sat off.
The two men who escorted me and a sum of Money for
the State behaved very well, and my Companion was
sociable and clever.”

Three more of these manuscript diaries of
travel, making five in all, are preserved by the
descendants of Mr. Ellery; and I am indebted
for their use to the Misses Ellery of New-
port, RI. The diaries were consulted by Pro-
fessor Edward T. Channing when preparing
the memoir of his grandfather, published
some fifty years ago, in the sixth volume of
Sparks’s ¢« American Biography.” He gives
some extracts from them; but these are marred
by a peculiarity of editing not uncommoxn
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among American literary men of the last
generation, — an exaggerated sense of decorum
which induced the dignified Sparks to substi-
~ tute ¢ General Putnam” for the more familiar
“0Old Put” in Washington’s letter; and led
Professor Channing to strike out, from one
passage I have quoted, all reference to Don
Quixote and Pilgarlick, and to offer the reader
a vague collation of “beef-steak and strong
drink ” for the terser bill of fare, “Beef-steaks
and grogg.” The theory of both these excel-
lent biographers was, no doubt, that they
should amend the déshabille in the style of
these familiar epistles, and puton them a proper
walking-dress, before sending them out to take
the air, — as the writers themselves would have
done, had they foreseen this publicity of print.
This may often be a good argument for omis-
sion, but it can never be an argument for
alteration; and I think writers of the present
day have a stricter sense of the literal signifi-
cance of a quotation-mark.

It may interest the reader to be told, in
conclusion, that William Ellery long outlived
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the fatigues and dangers of the Revolution,
and passed an eminently peaceful and honored
old age. He left Congress in 1785, and could
then return to his native town ; but his house
was  burned, his mercantile business was
destroyed, the town itself was almost ruined,
and he had, when almost at the age of sixty, to
begin life anew. During the following year,
Congress appointed him commissioner of the
(‘ontinental Loan Office for Rhode Island; and
on the adoption of the Federal Constitution by
that State, in 1790, he became collector of
customs for the Newport district,—an office
which he retained until his death. He lived to
see one of his grandchildren, William Ellery
Channing, the most noted clergyman of Boston;
another, Walter Channing, the first resident
physician of the Massachusetts General Hos-
pital 5 and two others, Edward T. Channing
and Richard 1. Dana, the joint editors of the
North  American  Review, a periodical then
new-born, which Mr. Ellery must have read
with delight.  To these his descendants, and to
all the young people who constituted their
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circle, his personal society is said to have been
a constant joy. ¢ He was not their teacher,”
" says one of them, “but their elder companion.”
He retained his intellectual faculties unimpaired
until the very last hour, and died Feb. 15,
1820, at the great age of ninety-two. On the
morning of his death he rose and partly dressed
himself, then lay down from weakness, and the
physician found his pulse almost gone. Wine
revived him, and the doctor said, * Your pulse
beats very well.”—¢Charmingly!” said the
courageous old man; after which he lay for
some two hours in silence, —saying once only
that he knew he was dying, —and then ceased
to breathe.



A NEW-ENGLAND VAGABOND

IIERE may usually be found in the best-

regulated minds some concealed liking for
a vagabond, the relic of days when we thought
it would be a very pleasant thing to run away
with a circus or to sleep under a haystack.
And even apart from this, it is certain that the
lives of vagabonds often afford the very best
historical material. We have in copious profu-
sion the letters and public documents of the
able and upright men who organized and
carricd through the great revolt of the Ameri-
can Colonies against the Crown; but many
events of that epoch are still imperfectly under-
stood for want of adequate memorials of the
scoundrels. Points of the greatest historical
importance, such as the difficulties encountered
by Washington in organizing the army at

Cambridge, the frequent depletion of that army
88
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through desertion, the depreciation of the Con-
tinental currency, the startling outbreak of
Shays’s Rebellion, can never be understood
except by studying the revelations of the rep-
robates. Such confessions are very rare: there
is, so far as I know, but one book which fully
and frankly proclaims them; of that book I
have seen but one copy, now in possession of
the Worcester, Mass., Public Library; and this
condition of things furnishes ample reason for
bringing to light once more the wholly disrep-
utable and therefore most instructive career of
Henry Tufts.

He was a man whose virtues might doubtless
have been very useful to us had he possessed
any, but whose great historical value lies,
strange as it may seem, in his vices. His
dingy little book derives its worth from the
very badness of the society into which it brings
us ; it reveals the existence, behind all that was
decent and moral in that period, of a desperate
and lawless minority. Henry Tufts was born
at Newmarket, N.H., June 24, 1748; and he
not only belonged to the true race of vaga-
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bonds, but was indeed the first thorough and
unimpeachable member of that fraternity re-
corded amid our staid New-England society.
Previous examples, such as Morton of Merry
Mount, and Sir Christopher Gardiner, Knight,
were mere exotics, the consummate flower of
an elder civilization. Our interest in them is
to sece how they bore the transplantation, and
how the scene of transplantation bore them.
But Henry Tufts was indigenous; purely a
home product. Indeed, he belonged distinctly
to what Dr. Holmes once called the Brahmin
blood of New England; for he claims that his
grandfather was a clergyman, who apparently
graduated at Harvard College in 1701. But if
of clerical blood, the grandson came also of
the breed of Autolycus, and his autobiography
belongs essentially to what has been called the
“ picaresque ' literature — that which includes -
Gil Blas, Guzman d’Alfarache, and Meriton
Latroon.

It is indeed unsurpassed in that department,
for it contains a smaller proportion of any thing
but vagabondism than any similar work known
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to me in any language. His whole book
records hardly a trace of honest industry,
unless we include his service in the Revolu-
tionary army; and even there his labors seem
to have been strictly in the line of those after-
ward performed by Sherman’s bummers. All
else is unmitigated but not unvaried rascality.
In some lives, theft is an incident; with him it
was the stated means of support. Whatever he
had he stole. - He can hardly be said to have
invariably stolen his lodgings, for he often slept
in haymows, and one night in a family tomb;
but for all else — food, drink, and clothing — he
relied upon what he graphically calls the rule
of thumb. He would have fulfilled Falstaff’s
longing, «“ Oh for a fine young thief!” It was
needless to inquire of him, as Charles Lamb
asked of his Australian correspondents, what
he did when he was not stealing. He was
thieving all the time, unless we separate the
periods when he was running away with his
booty, or being taken to prison, or breaking out
of it, which he did again and again.

He began his career in the usual manner of
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country boys who take to bad courses,—by
robbing orchards and hen-roosts. At fourteen
he planned with two companions to steal bread,
cheese, and cucumbers, and to hide them in the
woods. The others provided the bread and
cheese, and he the cucumbers, stripping a whole
patch., Being dissatisfied with the provision
the others had made, he resolved to frighten
them out of their share ; so he raised an alarm,
when they all took fright, after which he came
back and carried off all the supplies. Not
content with this, he informed his companions
that the farmer they had robbed had captured
him, and had exacted of him three days’ labor ;
so that each of the other boys gave him a day’s
work on his father's farm as their share of the
imaginary penalty. This early incident gives
the key to his whole life. which was spent in
first defrauding others and then his own accom-
plices.  When he was twenty-one, he began the
more public practice of his profession by steal-
ing his father’s horse and selling it for thirty
dollars.

In the active pursuit of his vocation he trav-



A NEW-ENGLAND VAGABOND 93

elled habitually between Canada and Virginia,
having a line of confederates, like a trapper’s
line of traps, through the whole route. His
system of living reached a singular perfection.
When he needed food, he took it wherever he
found it; not confining himself to the neces-
saries of the table, but adding the luxuries, as
when he stole a beehive, and carried it some
distance ; on which occasion he must have dis-
counted, so to speak, the stings of remorse.
When he needed a pair of boots, he looked out
for a shoemaker’s shop, and contrived to be
near it at nightfall. In respect to linen, for
him the land seemed as covered with clothes-
lines as now with telegraphic wires; and once,
when he needed small-clothes, he spied through
the window of a church a suitable pulpit-
cushion, stole it, sold the feathers, and made a
pair of breeches of the green plush.

It is needless to say that in him horse-stealing
— which has been in all ages, as Scott says of
treason, “the crime of a gentleman” —rose to
the dignity of a fine art. Some fifty separate
‘thefts of this kind are recorded in his book.
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He asserts that he could go into a stable at
night, and select a particular horse by his way
of eating his hay. He could so disguise an
animal by paint, that his former owner, riding
by his side, did not know him. He would steal
a horse, ride him twenty miles, and exchange
him for another, and make two more exchanges
before reaching one of his homes again; for he
had almost as many homes as horses. In one
case he took a neighbor’s horse, sold it for fifty-
one dollars, and, on being detected, guided the
neighbor to the place where it was sold, hoping
to find it and steal it back again. Not finding
it, they each stole another horse, were caught,
and were punished with thirty-five lashes apiece
from a cat-o’nine-tails. In another case a man
boasted that his horse had a special guard every
night, and could not be stolen. Tufts accepted
the challenge, gave the guards rum and opium,
and rode the steed away. Nor was this talent
limited to horses. While travelling up the
Merrimac River, he stole a valuable dog, sold it
at Newbury for ten shillings, and then crossed
the ferry. The dog swam the river, and
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rejoined him.  Aided by this happy suggestion,
Tufts sold him twice more, at Newburyport for
six shillings and at Bradford for a dollar; the
dog each time swimming the river, and rejoin-
ing his unwearied salesman.

His whole life was spent either in eluding
pursuers, or giving them reason to pursue him
anew. He was so constantly suspected, that he
was often arrested when he had done nothing.
The shop of Mr. Jacob Sheafe, in Portsmouth,
had been robbed ; and Tufts was stated to have
been seen carrying a bundle through the streets
in the evening. That was enough; and he was
confined in Exeter jail some days, and then
released. The same winter he was arrested
under a similar suspicion in Newmarket, went
to Exeter jail again for a week, and was again
disc